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Fd r Mikhailovich Smokovriikov,
n fi'mti of the Court of tho Exchequer,
ti..m of incorruptible honesty and

mi, I of u. dismally liberal, and not only
freethinker Imt despising any muni-'..'.iiin- n

of religiousness, which he con-- f
Woil a lomnnnt of superstition. ie- -

."ifii homo ftntn ctnit t In the most III
pored frame of nnnil Tho (iovomor

aH written to him a mnt stupid docu-o- t
t. from which "lie might construe a
.irk that Kednr Mikhallovieli had

"I ilislioiioKlly. Fodor Mikhailovich
ew very angry and inimcdi.iti'ly wrote
( id imil -- harp reply.

t home it seemed to Knlor Mikhail-n'- li

Unit everything wan being done to
to him
It wan Hve mmiiles of ,"i Ho had

that dinnor would lo served
Immediately I it the dinner wa tmt yei
ready. Kednr Mikhailovich slamtmil tie
" 'or and went into Ids iroiiit. Some 01
nocked at hi door "Who tlie detito
; there now?" lie thought. Imt shouted.

Who is there'"
1 Rvmnasium student of tlte fifth grade,

n x ith of l.V the -- .hi nf Kednr Mikhail- -
v t' entered tho ro mi.

What do you want?"
I diy s the IW-- .t "

Wi.it' Money'"
Tt w,u . isj miarv that every first of

tVe mi .nth the father save his sou an
n'l .uaiire i.f throe rubles for Ills atllMso-"eiit- s

l"ed"t Mikhailovich frowned.
k out his pin kethook, looked 11 while

d drew out a coupon of two ruble
" I a Inlf. then he took out the purse

ere he k. pt his iler and counted out
i'v . npeks more. 'I he fon was silent

a I did tint tike the money.
r.ip.i. ploio Rive me some in mi- -

"Tt!Oe
What'"

"I Would not have asked. Inn I d

upon mv word of honor: I prom--e- d

As an honest man I cannot I

er- -l three rubles more, ltoally 1 would
it ask 'lli.it i. I would not ask,

simply Please, papa."
I have told you

"Hut, papa, only this time."
" Y .ii are gotr'ng an allowance of throe .

'rubles, aid v. i arii hlwuvs short. f

vnur age I !'. i irottim; even half a
nbp "

" ll my friend- - ire getting more tiow
"etrov and Ivanitsky are getting fifty
- i'iIor a month "

vnd I am telling you that if you will
' .ivens you do you w ill Iwconioa seoun- -'

' That's all I sav. .

"t Kit's all you siy. Itut you never
e.i to put youn-el- f in my position. 1

wi;. forced to become, a scoundrel.
'!'- - v ay for you to speak."

'.f. itit. you cutid for nothing, (io!"
iVi t Mikhailovich jumped up and

ri fl oi toward hii son.
J' .lit' You de-er- to bo whipped."

!' ' son became frightened and'
varied, but lie wns more angered than

and bending his head ho

t d out of the room quickly. Kcdor
"1 i1' .1 uh did not intend to strike
. it he was glad of his linger, and as
r e.. ..rted his on ho kept scolding him

I'v tor ouie tune
w -- n tho maid came in and announced

hiiiier was ready Kcdor Mlkhailo- -

' i...o from his seat.
v last," he said, "but now I am not I

r jrv any more.
v I he wont into the dining room

answer

An

dinner gymnasium
d io his room, from ills pocket

,uid tho change, threw rherii
'able, then removed his uniform

n a ket. At first the student
I .;' itin. outworn Latin grammar.

t.istene I tho door with a hook.
with ins hand money from

le into the drawer, took out a
oasn from box, filled one,

' ,ii into it anil began to smoke.
r i vi-- the grammar and his note-i- b

i ,ut iwi) hours without utider-- e

anything. 'I hen he got up, and
g his heels commenced pace,
tn and to everything that
(..nod between and his father.

hi led all tliMiibtlsivewordshlsfatiier
I especially hi angry face, as if
and saw him just now. "(iood
K' i ou deserve to be whipped'"

e mr.in he thought of it the moro
lie was al his falher. Ho
- f.iihor told him: I soo thut you

ii out to bo a scoundrel.
- well know il "

I will out lo be a scoun- -
" thought.

e.i-- y for to speak He has
i how he acted when he
What crime have I committed?

went lo tho theatre, I no
I it from Petyu

TV

I
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' y What wrong was there
nolher father would have
would havo questioned mo

'mi lie only scolds mo nnd thinks
' himself When ho wants

x shouts over the
a scoundrel No. Although

' her I do not love him. I don't
whither everybody feel that

I do not love him "

' aid knocked at his door She
' urn a note

" for an answer without fail."
read "This is tho third

'ifi you in give me back
which you from me, but

' Jdmg mo. Honest peoplo do
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not act like that. I uk you to send it

posslbh. ,h, yo, caiiuol get it' Y.iurs.
juiiiiii; noiii wueiner ou win mmuiii
tho money or not, hatefully or tespect-fllll- y.

!nrsllF.lsk.Y "

Must think of it What a hog' He
can't wait I'll make another attempt "

j

Mltya went to his mother That was
his last hope Hi mother was a kind
hearted woman and wastinablo to refuse.
and she would perhaps have helped him
but she was alatuied that day by tho
illness of the younger son, the two-yea- r-

old I'etya She gtew angry at Mltya j

because he rani" and made a noise
she immediately lefused him.

He muttered something utidpr his
breath and walked out She felt sorry
for her son and culled back.

"Wait. Mltya," she said. "I have no
money iu- -t now, Imt I will get it for you

"

Mltya was boiling with rage
at his father

"Wliiit is the use of getting it to.mor- -
row if I tu-e- it nowV You may as well
know that I will go to a Irietid "

He walked out. slamming the door.
"'I here Is no other way out; he will

show me where to pawn my watch." he
thought, feeling the watch in his pocket.

Mltya the oouHin ami the chang"
from the drawer, put on lit coat and
went to Makhm

II

Maklui) w,i a gymnasium student
with mustarhes He played cards, knew
women and always had money. He lived
at his aunt s house Mltya knew thai
Makhm was & bad tellow. hut when lie
was with him he was involuntarily under
his influence Mali inn wiia at home, aUnit
to o to the theatr- - 'Ih"P.' wa. the scent
of perfumed soap and eau do cologne in
his uiH-lea- little room

"Hint's a tritle, mv dear," said
after Mltya had told him of his mis-t-

tune, had shown him tho coupon
fid th" llfty copeks ar.d said that he
needed nine rubles, "You may pawn
your watch, and you may do something
still bettor." said Makhin, winking one
eve

"What do you mean by something still
' 'better?"

It is simple "

Makhm took the coupon.
"Mak a t in front of the ; Tyi and you

w ill have t; j i "

" re there such coupons?"
"Of course' 'I h"re are even l.ooo ruble

coupons I passed one like that
"InipO-slhle- !"

"Well, -- hill I go ahead?" said Makhm,'
taking the pen anil outstretching the'
loupon with the lingers of his left hand

"Hut tha' is wrong"
"Nonsense"
"Indeed." thought Mitya. on he recalled

hi lather scolding him, calling him
"scoundrel." "oow I will bo a scoundrel "

He looked at Makhin's face Makhin
looked at him. smiling calmly.

"Well, shall I go ahead?"
"Oo ahead
Makhin carefully drew a 1

"Now we will go to a storo. There i

one around tlie corner, where they sell
photographers' supplies Hy tho way, I

tieiti a frame for this person "

He took a photograph of a big eyed
girl w ith long hair and a splendid bust

"Isn't she a peach? Eh?"
"Yes. yes Of course
"Very simple Come "

dressed himself and both went
out together.

Iron) rear door and stationing Herself
behind the counter asked what they
wanled

"A kooiI frame, madam "
" At what price''" asked tlie lady, quickly

and skilfullv assorting frames of various
shancs with her hands in mittens,
swollen finger joints. "This is to copeks
and these are more expensive And Oils
one Is very pretty, a new style, a rublj
anil W copeks

"Well, give inn one. Can't you
make it cheaper'' Wouldn't you take a
ruble?"

"This is a price store," said the
lady with dignity
. "Very well then," said Makhin, placing
tho coupon upon tho counter. "Lot mo
have tho frame and tho change, hut make
it quick, wo may be late for tho theatre "

"Y'ou have time yet, said larly and
commenced to examine coupon Willi
her short sighted eyes.

"It will look pretty in this frame, eh?"
,said Makhin. turning to Mitya

"Haven't any other money?" asked
the saleslady.

"That's tho troublo that we haven't
My father gavo it to me and I have to
cash it "

"Haven't you a ruble and SO.copoks?"
"1 havo 50 copecks. Arc you afraid wo

are trying to pass counterfeit money?"
No. I am not

"Well, then, givo it hack to me, we'll
gel it cashed elsewhere "

"How much chango do I owe
"Kleven rubles and some copoks."
The saleslady clicked tho counting

board, opened the cash drawer, out
a ton ruble bill and stirring tho chango
with her hand picked out nix twenty
coek pieces and two flvo copek pieces.

"Please wrap up," Baid Makhin,
taking the money slowly

"Kight away "

The oaleslady wrapped the frame
around and tied it with a cord.

Mltya drew his breath only after the
hell of the entrance door had rung behind
them and they came out iato the street.

..g 111.

t ie table hi wife said something Tim bell rang at the entrance door of
but he hurled a dirt so the photographer's supplies store. The

v tii it she became silent. 'Unison students entered, surveying the empty
- '.iint.iined silence, without Idling store witli supplies upon tint shelves und
- 'w trorn his plate. They ate in showcases upon tho counters un-- "

e !,d then rose silently and went sightly woman witli a kindly face camo out

the student
look
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"Hero is ton rubles for you, and lot mo
have the rent. I'll give It back to you."

Makhin went to the theatre, while
Mltya went to Orushetsky and settled
his account with him.

IV.

An hour after the departure of the
the, ntcro-kecpe- returiuil houi'i

and began to count lili receiptn.
"Oh. you clumsy fool! What a fool!"

critnl the storekeeper to his wifo as soon
nu lui unu' ftln r.nlltMlll mill IioIIcimI lllltlie
dintely tliat it was forged. "Why do you
take coiikiis?"

"You yourself took coupon in my
presence, and lwel rublti coupons at

how hoy eh I nu;. Oiose -- .."I.-.;!
sjio saui. i no iiauoHOTiiiT 101111 ui.ui
I.lr.l.ul ....,..,.. II f,..ll "

You are a comtne il fnut fool. ,i
husband continued, scolding her while
counting tho cash. "When I take a cou-- ;

Hiti 1 know and I sea what is wutteii
upon it Hut you must )wv been gazing
only at tho faces of tho studonts, now that
...... ....III,,,. i.i -...... ,11 .1 h l.tlll. w.o.

i' ...........
nngrv herself

" real man. You condemn only
others, but you yourself lost ."it rubles at

'cards, and vet that was nothing."
"t am different "

"I doli't want to talk to you," said the
wife, went into Iwr room and recalled how
her family did not want her to get married
to tins man. regarding her husband much
hcuotith her 111 social Ksitiou. and how
she alone insisted uhiu mari N ing him;
she reealleil her deceased child, the III- -

idiflorenco of her hu-lia- toward ttier
nn,j jiow ronim.'iioed to hato him

M) ,),. Hi, thoughuit would be good if he
died. Hut on reconsidering this, she be-

came frightened by her own feelings and
hastened to dress herself and go out
When her husband came home, she was
not there. Without waiting for him she
dressed and went alone to one of their
acquaintances, a French instructor who
had invited them to an owning party.

V.

The instructor in l'ronch. a Ilissian
I'ole. gave a formal ten with wect pastry,
and after that the people se ited them-
selves at several tables to play whist.

The wife of the dealoi in pilot ogiaphor's
supplies sat down with the host, an oftker
and an old. deaf lady in a wig, the widow
of the owner of it musical store, a gicat
lover of te game and an excellent player.
The cards came lickiiy tothe wife of the
dealer in photographer's supplies, and she
gave them a slam twice. Near her stood
a plate with grax-- s and ars and sho
was in a happy frame of mind.

"W by in't Ye geny Mikhailovich hero
yet'" asked the s, who was sitting at
the next table. "We will maik him down
as the fifth."

"I suppose he is busy with hisnccount-s,-

'said the wife of Yevgeny Mikhailovich.
"To-nig- woare -- ettlmg tho lulls for pro- - J

ns and for w.mkI
And id ailing tlie one with her hus-

band, she frowned and her hands in her
mittens quivered for anger at him

"Talk of the devil and he will c me,
'said th" host, turning to Yevgeny w ho

had entered "Why so late''"
"All kind ot affairs." replied Yevgeny

Mikhailovich in a oheeiful voiie. nibbing
Ins hands. And to Ins wile's surprise he
walked over to her and said:

"Ilo you know I have passed the cou- -

pon'
He.lltv?".j

"Yes, to a (ipasanl for wood."
And Yevgeny Mikhailovich told them

all with great iiidigna. .on- - hi wife in-

serted some of the d rails into his story
how unscrupulous gymnasium students,
had cheated his wife.

"Well, now to work." he said, sitting
down by the table when his turn came, and
he dea'.r the cards.

And indeed Yevgeny Mikhailovich
passed the coupon Io the peasant Ivan
Mironov tor wood

Ivan Mironov's business, consisted of
buying in tlie lumber yards one sagene
la Hussian measure equivalent to seven
Kughsti feet) of wood, which lie carted
Io the city and arranged the woisl so that
he gained a qu.ntor of a sageno On
tins day. which tinned out to be unfor-
tunate for Ivan Mironov. he stalled out
early in the morning with an eighth of a
Kigeue of wood and after selling it quickly
he pul another load on his wagon, hoping
to sell it. but he carted it about in the city
looking for a customer, yet no one wanted
to buy it lb' met for the most part
experienced city dweller who were
laiuiliar wirli the usual tricks of the peas-
ants selling wood, and they did Hot

that he was carting his wood from I ho
village, as ho as-ur- them. He became
very hungry, lie was chilled in Ills out-
worn short fur co.it and his lorn jacket;
toward evening Oie cold re.n lied twenty
degrees His little horse, which ho did not
pity becailso he was about lo sell it,
btopped. ho that Ivan Miruuov was
ready to sell his wood al. a loss, when lie
met Yevgeny Mikhailovich. who had
stepped into a cigar Moro for tobacco
on his way home.

"Take it. sir; I'll let you have it cheap.
My horso bus stopped "

"Where ilo you conio from?"
"From tho village. My own wood; j

good, dry wood."
"Wo know you Well, how much will

you lake?"
Ivan Mironov asked a high price, then

he reduced, ami finally gave it to him
at tho regular price.

"I am doing tills only for you, sir,
it Is near." he said.

Yevgeny Mikhailovich did not dicker
very much, lojoicing at tho thought thut
he would nass tho coupon somehow
Iv.in Mironov inniifi i?ed to draff (tie wood '

inlo the vard. nulling the shall himsell. i

and then ho unloaded it in the bam
At first Ivan Mironov hesitated to tako
tho coupon, hut Yevgeny Mlkliailnvich
persuaded him, and lie uppeared to him
to he such a man of importance that he
agreed to tako it

!.. .i i. ,i... i i. .i i..,..

from which he 'took out eight ruble
mill fifty kopeks and gave him the change;
,h, i on ill a minerUimoblVpurse!and put

Having thanked (ho gentleman, accord-
ing to tho custom, Ivan Mlronov drove
the little, male, whUh was doomed to
death and which was hardly nblo to move
her legs, lieating her not with tho whip
but with tho stick; thus ho drovo off in
his empty cart to the tavein.

At the taern Ivan Mironov ordered
eight copeks worth ol wine and tea, and
having warmed himself so that ho wi-- s

even Hrspiring. talked with the janitor
whowassittingut histabloin tho happiest
frame of mind. Ilo talked with him and
told him all about his circumstance. He
told him that he enmo rrom the vlllagoof
Vasilyevsky. about twelve miles Ironi the
citv. 'that he had teccivod his share of
land from his lather and his brothers.

, , , .. . . i,ii ,i, ii,.i om- -

""" '" '
and that he going tho omy nu the to their state-tn- i
on tho following day to seH his Jaded mare j

and that he would perhaps buy n little ,

horso if ho should see one that would
suit him He told him that ho had twenly-- 1

four rubles and that half hi money was
In the form of a column, lie took out the

,.ltl0. w mi illiterate man, hut ho
aid Ilia' he had changed such money

for ((pants, that the money was good,
but that Iheie v.eio coiintertolts, and
therefore advi-e- d him to make sure by
cashing l' right llieio at tho bar Ivan
Mironov handed the coiimii to tho waller
and asl.ed him to In lug tho ili inge". but
the waiter brought no change; a bild-h'.n!- e

i lerk w ith a glossy face came over
witli the coupon in hi.-- bloated hand

"Your money is no good." he said,
showing tlie coupon but not tetutniiig it.

"Il - good money; a gentleman gave
it to me."

"It is no good, because it is a counter-fel- t
"

"If it is couiilerleit money then give
il back to me."

"No. my dear, we muit teach you a j

lesson. oil have folged it together vnrh j

other s,.it s,"
"I."t in.- have inv money, wh.it right j

have you-- )

"Sid..r. all over the ad-lant- ." the
mm in tfia;; of the ipfioshmrnt Kir
turned ro the waiter. !

Ivan Mironov was tijuv. And w hn
ho was tipsy he was turbulent. Ho

Gi:r out! yoi; good

seized the clerk by the collar and shouted:
"(livn it back to me, I w ill go to the mall

who gave it to me. I know here lie is."
'I he clerk lore himself away from Ivan

Minuiov and hi- - blouse began lo crack.
"Ah. ih.i,i's what you are doing? Hold

on to him!"
The waiter seized Ivan Mironov and a

policeman appeared immediately. As an
olllii.il ho listened lo what (lie troublo
was and dot idnil immediately.

"To the police station."
The polii email pul I lie coupon in his

pocliotbook and look Ivan Mironov. to- -

grther with his horse, to tho police station,

II.
Ivan Mironov passed the night at the

police station with drunkard and llneves.
Almost at noon ho was culled before the
police inspector. The inspector examined
him and sent him with a oliceinan to Ihe
dealer in photographer's supplies. Ivan
Mironov rememlieied t ho street and tho
house.

When tho policeman called the store-
keeper and presented to him the coupon
and Ivan Mironov, who identified him as
the samu man who had given him tho

mpon, Yevgeny Mikhailovich first looked
surprised, then stern

the matter with you? It soeniH
you are out of your wits. I ilia is tho first
time 1 see him."

"It's a sin, sir; we are going to said
Ivan Mironov.

"What has happened tohlm? You must
havo been sleepy. You sold it to sotne- -

iio.iv se - sa il .vi Kiiaiiovicn.

Immediately .,.110,1 the Janitor, hand-- 1

some, unusually st.ong and clever dandy.
a Jo y icnow numeu vnsov. mm iom
that it any one should ask him where the'

r.UierillK iiuuukh uiu iu mn lino. i - -

the maidservants' room. Ivan Mironov "However, wait u while, I II go nnd ask my

made the sign of tlie cross, thawed off wh whether she bought any wood yes-tli- e

icicles on his beard and, turning up terday."
..... ...i.i ... v.i.. i.,ii,.,- - Yevtrenv Mikhailovich went out nnd

.n

j

w

a

wood was last taken, ho should say that women than his wifo. With every passing
it camo from the lumber yard and that . year Vaslly foigot over more and more
they bought no wood from any peasants, the law of tho village and familiaried

"Thero Is a peasant hero saying that I himself with'the ways of the city. There
gave him a forged coupon. A stupid everything was rough, gray, poor, nt

(lod knows what ho !b saying - only; hero everything was refined, good,
but you urea man or understanding. You i clean, rich, in perfect order. And ho
better say that we buy our wood only fell ever more and more convinced
at tho lumber yard. And I was going to that the village folks lived without any
give this to you long ugo for a jaekot." ' understanding, like beasts of tho forest,
Yevgeny Mikhailovich added, handing "'""o here in tho city there were real

ttie janitor live rubles. People. He read book by good authors,
Vaslly took the monoy, his eyes flashed .novels; ho went toseoplaysat tho N'arodny

as ho looked nt tho bill, then at Yevgeny's U'm. In tho villago lie could not see
face, shook his hair and smiled lightly. ' "ven in his dreams. In tho villago tho

"Of courso thov aro a sttipld lot. It's old peoplo say: l.ivo lawfully with your
their ignorance." Don't worry. I know wife. work, don't oat loo much, don't
wlin in sav " (display elegant clothes; whilo hero wi-- e,

was to horse market Janitor stuck
I wood

"What'

die,"

vovcenv

No matter how much Ivan Mironov
pleaded tearfully with Yevgeny to admit
that tho coupon was his and with the jan-

itor to substantiate, his word both Yov- -

nient that they never bought any
from peasants, The policeman took Iran
Mironov back to tho police station on tho
charge that he hail forged tho couikih.

Only at tho ntlvice of a drunken scribe,
Iv.n Mlr.mnv. after fflvinc live ruli PR

the .roiirds without his counon and with
seven rutiles Instead of the twentv-fou- r

he had tho day lieforp. Ivan Mironov
spent ttirpe rubies of tlie seven on
drink and returned home to his wife dead
drunk and with a disfigured face.

His wife was pregnant and sick. She
started to scold her husband! he pushed
her away; slip commenced to beat him.
Without answering he lay down on the
sleeping board, his fao? downward, and
started to sob loudly.

Only on the following morning his wifo
understood what had happened and, be-

lieving her husband, cursed the cutthroat
storekeeper who had cheated her Ivan.
Atid Ivan, nfter sobering up. recalled what
the workman with whom he was drinking
the night hofotp had advised him. and he
decided to see a lawver nnd complain.

VIII.
Tlie lawyer took the case not so much

l,i'ause of tlie money ho could get but
he believed Ivan's story and hn

was wrought up over the unscrupulous
mariner in which the peasant had loen
deceived,

Hoth the plaintiff and tho defendant

for nothing, goi

appeared in court nnd Vasily, tho jani-
tor, was the witness Thero the same
scene was enacted Ivan Mironov spoke
of (iod, and of the fact that we are all
nioilitl. Yevgeny Mikhailovich. though
tormented by tlie consciousness of the
vileiioss and the danger of what he was
doing, could no longer alter his testimony
and ho continued to deny everything na
before, appearing outwardly calm.

The janitor, Vasily, received ten rubles
more and with n smile calmly declared
that he had never before seen Ivnn Miro
nov. And when he was led to tako an
oath, though inwardly afraid, he repeated
with outward calm the words of the oath
as tho old priest uttered them, swearing
by the cross and rho sacred fiospol that
ho would toll tho whole truth,

Tho end of the case was that the Judge
found against Ivan Mironov, dismissing
his complaint, and ordered him to pay
live ruble cosls, which Yevgeny Mikhail-
ovich magnanimously declined. On

Ivan Mironov tho Judge repri-
manded him, saying that in the future
he should be more careful in making
accusations against honorable people and
should bo grateful that ho was excused
from paying tho costs and that he was
not prosecuted lor sianuer, for which
lie would go to jail for threo months,

Thank you humbly, "said Ivan Mironov.
and shaking his head and sighing he
walked out of the court room.

All this seemed to have ended well for
Y'ovgeny and his janitor Vaslly. Hut
that only seemed so .Something hap-
pened which no one saw, but which was
more Important than anything people
did see.

Vusily hud left his village more than
two years ago and lived in the city. Each
year he gave his father less and less and
dUI not se ml jfor Ids wife, ns he d d not

.;
the city as he wanted, and much neater

ii i. i.. .i i ..i...leariieii people, coiiseuueimy people who
know the leal laws, livn for their own
pleasure. And all is well.

Hefoto tho incident with tho coupon
Vaslly did not believe that tho city eoplo '

knew no law by which their life was
guided. It always seemed to him that
he did not know their law but that there
was such a law. Hut after tho incident
witli tho coupon, and mainly after his
uiw oatn, wnicn nroiigiii mm no narm.
notwithstanding his fear, but on tho
contrary brought him ten rubles, ho
fp'.1 altogether convinced that there
wero no laws of any kind and that one;
should livn for his own pleasure. Thus
ho had lived and thus ho continued to
live. At llrsl ho made profit on pur-
chases ho made for the tenimlH, but
that was not sudlcienl for all hi o.ionsos,
and whcicver he could In- - starred lo steal
monoy and valuable riling from rho
homes of the tenants, and then lie stole
a pocketbook from Yevgeny Mikhailovich.
Yevgeny caught him. but did not sue him:
inrtead ho discharged him.

Vasily did not feel like returning home:
lie remained In Moscow with his sweet-
heart, looking for a position. He found
a poorly paying position as janitor in u
store. Vasily look (lie position. During
the second month lie was caught stealing
klgs. The storekeeper did not complain,
lie simply cave Vasily a heatlnic and
tinned him out. After this affair he
could llnd no other place; ho was spendinc
hi money, then his clothes commenced
to wear out. and tho end was that he
remained with only one sliahhy coat and '

a pair of trousers. His sweetheart
dropped him. Hut Vasily did not lose
his bold, cheerful dtspr Mtlon, i ml when
spring arrived ho started for his homo in
the villago on foot.

IX.
Peter Nikolayevich Sventitsky. a small,

thick set man. wearing dark eyeglasses
this eyes were soie and he was threatened
with complete blindnessi, awoke as usual

j lioforo daybreak and nfler drinking a
glasHof tea put on a little fur coat trimmed
with lambskin and went out to look after

'

his housekeeping.
Peter Nikolayevich hnd boon a custom

holism officer anil had saved up Ift.nnu
I rubles. About twolvo years ago he was
letired. not exactly of his own freewill,
and bought a little which belonged
to a young estate owner who had squ.in- -

dered hi fortune. IV'erNikolayovichvvas
j married when lie stil! hold ids office. His
wife was a poor orphan, a descendant
of an ancient family of noble, a largo,

.stout, pretty woman who gave him no
children. Peter Nikolayevich was in all
matters a thorough and persistent man.
Knowing nothing about the management
of an estate die was Ihe son of a Polish
tioblel. he nevertheless maiiiged tilings
so well that the ruined estate of .limncre
within ten year became a model estate.
All hi buildings, from the house to tho
barn nnd the shed over tho lire pump,
wore sound, solid, covered with iron and
painted in time. In rho barn whore tho
lools wero kept the wagons, plough nnd
harrows stood in proper order and the
htrness was property greased. His horses
were not large, almost all ot his own stud,
of a roan color, well fed. slrong, one by
one. Tlie threshing machine was work-
ing in a covered li.irn; tho food was kept
in a separate ham; tlie manure was drip-
ping down inlo a paved ditch. Tho cows
were also of his own stock, not large, but
good milk cows; his lings wero also of a
good breed. There was a poultry yard
and he had particularly good laying hens.
Hi fruit orchard was properly coated
and planted. Everything everywhere
was solid, clean, orderly and showed tho
signs of prudent management. Peter
Nikolayevich rejoiced in hi manage-
ment anil was proud of the fact that ho
had achieved everything not by oppress-
ing the peasants but on t ho contrary
by strict justice toward tlie population.
Even among tho nobles he held rather a
liberal than conservative view and al-

ways dolended the people before the es.
tale owners. If you will be good to them
they will lie good to you, he argued. It
is true lie did nor overlook Oie blunders
and mistakes of the workmen, sometimes
he even pushed them and demanded morn
work; but tliereforo tho lodgings and food
at hi place vvuro the best, the wages wero
always paid on timo nnd on holidays ho
gave them vodka.

Walking cautiously on the melting snow
- this was in February-Pete- r Nlkolayo-
vich turned past the stablo toward the hut
where the workmen lived. It was still
dark The fog made It still darker, hut
there was a light in the window of the
workmen's hut. Tho workmen wero get-

ting up. It was his intention to Inirry
them. Wy order they were to go with a
team of six horses for tho last wood in
tlie grove.

"What Is this?" lie thought, noticing tho
open door of tho stable,

"Eh, who is there?"
No one answered. Peter Nikolayevich

entered the stable.
"Eh, wlto is there?"
No one answered. It was dark; it was

soft under foot and thero was the smell
of manure. On tho right near tho door
there usually stood a pair of young roan
horses. Peter Nikolayevich stretched out
his hand; it was empty thero. Ho
stretched out ills foot to find out whether
the horso did not ho down. Tlie hors
was not there.

"Where did they tako the horse away?"
he thought. They did not harness it, for
the sleds were all still there, Peter Niko-
layevich went out of the door and shouted
loudly:

"Eh, Stepanl"
Stepan whs the foreman among the

workmen ilo was just corning out of tho
hut.

"Yau!" responded Stepan cheerfully,

"Is that you. Peter Nlkolayovich? The
tiipn are coming right away "

"Whv Is the stable open?"
Trip' stable? I don't know Kh,

I'roshka, bring a lantern."
1'roshka came running with n lantern

and they entered the stable .Stppan
understood at once.

"Thieves were here. I'etor Nikolayevich.
The lock is broken."

"Voir lie!"
"They've taken them away, tho thievea.

Mnslika Is gone. Yastrcb is gone. No,

Yastroblshere. l'yostry is gone. Kras.iv-tclii- k

is gone."
Throe horses wore missing, l'eter

Nikolayevich aid nothing; he frowned and
breathed heavily.

"Oh, if I caught him! Who was watch-

ing?"
"I'etka. I'etka must have boon sleep-

ing."
l'eter Nlkolayovich notified the police,

the commissary of tlie rural police, tho
chief of tho rural district, and sent out. his
own people. The horses were not found.

"Nasty crowd." said Peter Nikolaye-

vich. "This is what they havo donol
Have I not been kind to thorn? Wait!
Rascals, they are all rascals. Now I am
going to handle you differently."

Tho three roan colored horse were
already in their places. One, .Maslika,
was sold to tlie gypsies for eighteen rutiles;
the other, l'yostry. vvas exchanged at a
peasant's soiuo foity miles away, ik

was driven mercilessly and
killed; his hide was sold for three ruble.
Ivan Mironov was the leader of the wholo
uflair. He had worked for Peter Nikolaye-

vich and know his ways and he decided
to got his money back. So ho managed
tho affair.

After his misfortune with the forged
coupon Ivan Miionov kept chinking
for a long time, and he would have sent
on drink everything if his wife did not
hide from him tho horso collars, his
clothes and eveiything else that lie could
drink away. Throughout his drunken-
ness Ivan Mironov constantly thought
not only of the man who had injured
him but of all tho" small and big gentle-

men who live by cheating people of
Ivan's typo. One day Ivan Mironov
was drinking with peasants who came
from the neighborhood of Podolsk On
the way the intoxicated ie.nsants told him
how they had stolen horses from a peasant.
Ivan Mironov began to scold the hor&u-thiov-

for harming a peasant.
"It i a sin," lie said; "to a ioaant a

horso is like a brother, while you niado
him unfottunntc. If you steal horse,
steal them from the master. These dogs
deserve it." As they walked on they kept
shaking, and the Podolsk peasants
told him that it was haul to steal horses
from tho masters. One must know the
way, and without an inside man nothing
can I done. It vvas then that Ivan Miro-

nov thought of .Svcntitsky, for whom ho
had worked: he recalled that Svontitsky
while paying him withheld a ruble and a
half for breaking a tool; he recalled also
rho litrlo nn hor.-- e on vvhhh ho had
worked.

Ivan Mironov went over lo Sventitsky
under ihe pretext of getting employment.
hut in reality for tlie purpose of examining
and finding out everything. And when
lie did find out that there was no watch-
man, that tho horso were ke t in en-

closure in the stable, he brought tho
thieve over and did the whole work.

Having divided the booty with the
Podolsk peasant. Ivan Mironov camo
home with five ruble. There was
nothing to lie done nt homo; he had no
horse, and since that time Ivan Mironov

to keep company with the horse-thiev-

and the gyp-i- e.

XI.
Peter Nikolayevich Sventitsky made tho

most strenuous efforts to find tlie thief
Without an insider the tiling could not
have been done Therefore he begnn lo
suspect his own people, and inqUtririR
of the workmen as to who iiau been
away from home that night lie learned
that Prosiika Nlkolayev had stayed away
Proshka was u young man who had just
returned from military service, a hand-
some, clever fellow whom Peler Niko-
layevich used as a coachman whe'a he
went driving. The comrnif.i.ry of rho
rural police was a friend of P'cr's, Peter
knew also rho district inspector, tho mar
shal and the chief of the district police
and llio district attorney. All these peo
pie used to come to his birthday parties
and they knew his exquisite liquors and
salted mushrooms, white, brown and
goldeii brown. They all felt sorry for
It in and all tried to help him.

"You sec, you aro defending the peas-mts.- "

said tho district inspector "I was
right when 1 said that they were worse
t'lau boast Without the knout and tlio
cane you can't do anything with them
So you say it was Pro-hk- a, the one who
goes driving with you as coachman?"

"Y'e, that's the one."
"Urine him over here."
Prosiika was called in and they com-

menced to question him.
"Where wore you?"
Prohka shook his hair and flashed his

eyes.
"At home."
"How were you home if all the work-

men testify that you were away?"
"As you please."
"It isn't a question of what 1 please,

but where were you?"
"At home "

"Very well, then. Officer, take him to
the station "

"A you please."
And Prosiika did not toll where he had

been. Ho did not tell because he had been
ut ids friend Pnrashu'n house and lu- -l

promised not to betray her, and he did not
betray her. There was no evidence
against Proshka, so lie was released Hut
Peter Nikolayevich was convinced that it
was the work of Prosiika nnd begun to
despise him. One day Peter Nikolayevich,
taking Proshl'a nlciig as his i oiu I iran,
sent him for a relay. Proshka, a usual,
took two measures of oats at tho inn.
He gave a measure and a half to the horses
and for the other half measure lie bought
drinks. Peter Nikolayevich learned of It
and sued him for it. Tho Judge sentenced
Proshka to three mouths imprisonment.
Proshka was an egoist Ho considered
himself above other people and was proud
of himself. The prison at once degraded
him lie could no longer bo proud before
the people, and he lost his courage.

From prison Proshka returned horn


